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THE RETURN
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Yorimasa and his wife Tama sal ¢ .--‘-.‘ ¢hind besides vour liver?” T
in their llttle house at OsSaka. Theilr : -[,-‘1:-1 J‘.! _' \[ '}-:1_"‘ ) S Yo-
child, Momotaro (“Peach Darling’), There was a bustl cide t} ==
piayed on the matting with a paper | Once again Ti opened the window
carp, whHe his parents dis zeed the | and uttered a I ry as e buried

= e o o S rame | NET face hehind long sleeves,
recent torpedo ettack upon : 1ie Ru | ohat x5 Taer™
sian fleet at Port Arthur. The ume | “You must go and fight for the Em-
of negotiations was past. Russ had peror now!"
answered her treaties, mot with ;_;-.r-.lh “aAnt” exclaimed Yorimaga, "“how
and ink, but with a gun, and now all | gladly I go forth to fight for my Em-
f peror and my country!"

the Great Bear

Japan would answer
with a gun too, Every man in Japan

(By F. Hadland Davis.)
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| Momotaro onc
| bang, kill, kill, kill!™
H . -
imitation of the grim

& more shouted: “Bang,
and the !

little fal-

desired to lay down his life for his|low gave a quaint
Emperor, | battlefield.
1 - . “Good-Dyve, jear little wife. Good=
yhen Wi roke out Yorimasa at | - ye : 1
o e o & =l byve, Momo. 1 must go now!"™

once enlisted in the Second Army. of
Japan, 4th Division, under brave Gen-
eral Oku. He now awaited orders, and
expected at every moment to join his
regiment and sail for Manchuria.

*Come here,
masa gently.
dowr his toy
fathev, 4

“Maomotaro, would you llke to be a
soldier? Would you like to fight with
a gun and sword, and bring glory to
the Mikado?”

The little fellow putl

and ran towards his

Momotaro looked very fierce and
strutted about. *Kill, bang, bang, kill,
kill,: kil all naughty enemles of the

Mikado!' shouted he.

His father lifted him up and looked
at him long and steadfastly. “Momo-
taro, we are all sons of the Mikado.
You have spoken well.,”

Tama opened the window and shu®
it again. Perhaps there was one little
tear in the garden that did not quite
belong to the Emperor, but to a moth-
or'a heéart.

Yorimasa noticed the pained look on

Tama's face, and he spoke very kindly |

to her, for he loved his wife dearly;

, but that great host of vanished war-
riors stirred In his blood now;: he
heard their voices calling, and he knew
that he leved his Emperor more than
Tama.

. “Momaotaro,” sald Yorimasa, "“you
must be very kind to mothér when
I am gone.,"”

" The little boy puffed himself out like
his paper carp.
wery kind little man,” said hé, simply.

“Shail I tell you a story, Momo-
taro?"

“Be verv pleased to teil Momotaro
a story.” replied the little fellow as he
squatied cross-legged on the matting.

“Once,” said Yorimasa, “the Queen
of the Sea was taken very ill, and
nothing could possibly save her life
except the liver of a monkey. And
so a tortoise was sent off to capture
a monkey, because, as yvou know, Mo-
motaro, a tortoise can live equally well
on s¢a or land. At last the tortnise
succeeded in catching a monkey and

carried him on lils back, securely hn\d-l
ing one of the monkey's feet In his;

mouth for safety. Now a very tender-
hearted old jelly-fish, knowing what
'the fate of the -monk&v would be, took
pity on him and tokd him what was to
happen. When the monkey was
brought in before the Queen, he wept
wery bitterty, and upon being asked the
cause of his sadness, he replied, 'Oh,
Lady Queen, I left my liver hanging
up on a tree, that ls why I weep.' ™
Momotaro laughed merrily. “Well"
continued Yorimasa, *“this clever mon-
key was told to go back and get his
liver, and once more the tortoise car-
rled him. When they got to the tree
the monkey jumped on a branch and
never came back again. So the tor-
tolse returned alone, and when he told
his tale to the Queen, she at once per-
celved that some one had informed the
monkey what his fate would be. So
the Queen commanded the presence of
all her subjects in the sea. All obeyed
her summons except the kind-hearted
old jelly-fish. The Queen at once knew
that he was guilty of betrayal, and
told him that henceforth he should go
about without his shell—just a soft,
pink and white lump without anything
on.'l

Momotaro clapped his hands togeth-
er and laughed gavly. *T think,” sald
he, solemnly, “that jelly-fishes are
really umbrellas of the sea for little
fishes to get under when the sun shine.
wvery brightly. Can you leave anyining
#

Ayer's
Sarsapa-
rilla is a
pretty good
traveling
compan-
ion. Better
takea bot-
tle with &
you when
you go away
from home. It
may save you a long illness. And if
you are not going away, keep it with
you, always, in the house.

AYER’S
Sarsaparilia

is the best family medicine yon ean
have. A thorongh course of treat-
ment with it makes good red blood,
brings the old oolor back to the lips,
fills out the cheeks, and gives the
glow of perfect health.

Perhaps you suffer from the en-
feebling effect of a prolonged spell of
warm weather. 1f so, Ayer's Sarsapa-
rilla will vitalize your blood and give
you renewed force, vim, and energy.

As now made, Ayer’s Sarsa-
parilla contains no alcohol.

8 are many imitation
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Momotaro,” said Yori-|

“I will be a wvery,!

| -
| Tama suddenly sprang up, and,
! brushing the tears bravely away. she

| gald. “Don’'t come back again; die for
i the glory of Japan!” In another mo-
| ment he was gone, and mother and
| child sat very stlll together,

Presently Tama put her arms round
| her boy and said, in such a sad little
| volce:

i “IMomo, It isn't all bang and kill and
| battle glory. The women of Japan
'have to fight their battle against the
ead maothers of the Russian army.
{ Ah, Momo, women fight battles too;
not on the field, but in the Ilonely
home, and the weary, anxious battle
of waiting for the home-coming, that
perhaps will never come, is a harder
battle after all!"

“Poor, dear mother feels very, very
| lonesome tonight,” replied Momo, only
dimly understanding what had been
said to him. “Would mother like to
see my beautiful carp fly out of the
window?" continued he. Tama as-
sented, and in a moment the toy carp,
so wonderfully made, flew through the
alr.

While they were watching it they
heard the steady, rythmle sound of the
tramp of feet. Louder it grew, and
then, marching round a bend In the
road, came the Osaka Division,

Momo was very small. The joy of
seeing the army in which his father
marched overcame his other feelings.

“Look! Look!" exclaimed Momo
eagerly, “there's father marching along
at the end of one line, just near the
house, and the maeon shines on his
bavonet, and, oh! he looks so full of
peace and joy. Look, do look, moth-
er'” But Tama could not look, for she
knew that the way of armies is the
way of Death.

Then came the sound of milltary
music. Momo was delighted. Once
more he shouted., “Kill, bang, bang,

i Xil1'""* as he thrust out his small arms
lright and left.

“Momo,” sald Tama, in a quivering
| volce, *“please do not say that any
| more!™ And Momo and Tama remain-
ed very still till they could no lorger
hear the tramping of brave feet, or
the sonnd of the great music of war.

II.

Towards the end of May news reach-
ed Osaka of the success of the Jap-
anege army in Manchuria. Yorimasa
had been mentioned In the dispatches
to Tokie for conspicuous bravery.
The Japanese army had succeeded in
beating the Russians back from a line
of hills a, mile and a half north of
Kin-chan, and they now took posses-
sions of them preparatory to taking
the stronghold held by the enemy on
Nanshan Hill.
| On the eve of the great battle of
Nanshan, Tama had a strange dream.
She dreamt that she stood side by slde
with her husband in the 4th Division
upon the bloody battlefield. She heard
the roar of the gunboats, the shouting
of the officers, and saw the awful
havoc of the big guns’ devastating
doom, When the order was given for
the Osaka men to storm the heights
and capture Nanshan HIill, she feit
herzelf being swept along by the daunt-
less soldlery of Japan, and always
shoulder-to-shoulder with her dear
lord. Higher and higher climbed the
Osaka men, leaving a trall of dead be-
hind them. Now it seemed that 'Yori-
masa and Tama headed the 4th Divi-
gion. With a great shout Yorimasa
rushed forward. He was the first te
reach the battlement=. He almost suc-
ceeded in scaling them, when he was
shot down with the cry of "My Em-
peror’” upon his lips. But no welcome
shot had entered into the aching heart
of Tama. She stood unseen when the
Japanese standard fluttered triumphant
from Nanshan Hill. The silken em-
blem of the Rising S|un touched her
, cheek, and it seemed like the passing
of Yorimasa, llke the touch of hi=s hand
{that now weas very still,

1 When it was dusk Tama descended
| into the valley and saw a great streteh
of brave men sleeping la=¢ long
i sleep of death. As stood, the
| moonlight shining upon the grim bat-
;Ih*ﬁ»“hl. hear a soft.
clear trumpet-call. Low [t sounded at
first, and then gradually
velame: but it was
tome, alwayve beseeching, -y«
eerie. And It Tama st
arellbound by call, thar
of Japanese army silantly,
| glowly arose from all the stil)
| upon battlefield. White =cldiers
| sonls came down from Nanshan HIillL
land Tama saw that her lord was among
them. Again and again the trumpet-

call sounded, and marching in perfect
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fine stepped that great armyv of =ol-
dier-souls far out into the night, into
| the Great Meads where thoze who died
for their country shall make merry at
last.

{  That was Tama's dream, and g few

daye later new= was brought to her

that her hushand’s name was upon
the death-roll, and that he had died
ieven as Tama had dreamed. And when
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awcross the bhattle-
looked at her piti-

ind said that they had heard no

TIT
wo monthe passed away when tid-
brouzht to Osaka the

the glorious 4th
IMvision was crossing the sea.
Tama and Momo. dressed In
white robes of mourning, watched the
army pass. as line after
sine came by, Tama gave a cry of joy.
ook, Momo! There is father!™
. ped out of the window.
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AN AUTOMORBIL

| FOR CHRISTMAS

Here are some leadi
¥ makes just arrived.

The Stoddard-Dayton 4 cyl. Touring Car. Always dependable;
embodying speed, power and noiseless action. The manufacturer
claims that it will equal the performance of any American-made car,
at any price, as to speed, power, control and durability.

MAXWELL RUNABOUT.

The most popular and reliable of

low-priced runabouts.

THE AUTOCAR RUNABOUT.
Two-cylinder. The Old Reliable.

MITCHELL RUNABOUT.
POPE WAVERLY.

The Best Electric.

ALL ON EXHIBITION AT OUR GARAGE, Alakea Street

L)
Four-cylinder, 20 h.p. Three speeds forward and one reverse.
: “Built to do the work.”

The Yon-Hamm YOung Co., Ltd. )

No, mother, T cannot see him, Just| THE SACREDNESS OF LETTERS
a space left open, because father was i
very braveg that is all*”

“Momo, Momo, but I can see him!

A problem which must be nearly as

ald as writing itseif is whether hus-

::'-‘m happy, so peaceful, he looks today. | bands should read their wives' letters,
resently, this very evening, he will i

L J g and wvice versa. Of course, many of
come to me in the garden. He told be  cor S i S Vil
me he would come back to me in the| = Communi SHoNs TeCEIved TEALY

garden and I know he concern one as much- as the other, but
promise, Momo."” when a married couple make a regular
When the evening ¢ame, Tama and | practice of opening each other’s letters
Momo sat in the garden. It was the | fair to the corre-

time of fire-files, Ath =
i s Ao ST of either. For instance, a
friends of her own

¢ome to the light, Momo?"
softly. sex, who ask her advice and sympathy
“*No, mother." ° ’in their worries, and it would decidedly
“Because, once upon a time, Princess | cause them to be frank if they
Fire-fly was very troubled by the at-|imagined any eyes except hers would
tentions of moths and dragon-flies and | read their outpourings. A husband and
beetles. And so when they came to | wife may consider themselves to be the
make love to her she told all her suit- | same person, but their worid is apt to
ors that she would only be the wife of | look upon them two, and an inti-
him who brought her fire. And so her | macy with one dees not always imply
went to the and to 1i1e|:1n both. Parents, too,
fire of incense in their attempt to bring !:&Em:' : their children’s In-
back fire the beautiful . Princess | dividua Often girls and boys re-

Fire-fly. Thousands and thousands of | ceive letters their com-

will keep his

does not =eem

spondents
insects always I )
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back again. That is why. Momo, you |l readers, and they lu o T'h d]fﬁ ;X
see insects hovering round the light. to keep them to oS va e‘ ls IS Cu t W en uy- o
And wour father, he, too, has gone in |themselves without slighting remarks| &' o 'e"
quest of fire, and tonight he will bring | being  uttere ] secrets,”” ete. l h - 29
back in his heart, Momo." | Children martyvrdom | = lng C Ot lng un ess ma e y t e "i'
Momo did not answer, but ran away | fr Lile 1ders e |-§’ -
| B . X
in the direction of & dusky-hued moth. | demand evervt : I z e
Tama suddenly felt fonscious of a|and robs le innocent ::*;: ea al Or: ”Ea
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up by a big pide-tree thrusting out his|to you,” remarked the matter-of-fact Wool and Silk Made Cleaner by a New French Process.
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